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ADVERTISEMENT, 


HE following Farce was offered to the public in 

January 1764 ; but the quarrel about a trifle, and the 
renewal of that quarrel after the diſpute had ſubſided, being 
thought unnatural, the piece was damned. Mr. Lewis of 
Covent-Garden Theatre, had the good taſte to revive it for 
his benefit, with an alteration of the title, and it has been 
fince repeated with ſucceſs. A fimilar incident happened to 
Vor ratz at Pants. That writer, in the year 1734, pro- 
duced a tragedy, intitled ApzLaipe pu GusscLin, which 
was hifled through every act. In 1765, LI Karn, an actor 
of eminence, revived the play, which had lain for years 
under condemnation. Every ſcene was applanded. What 
can I think, ſays VoLTaire, of theſe oppoſite judgements ? 
He tells the following anecdote. A banker at Paris had 
orders to get a new march compoſed for one of the regiments 
of Charles XIT. He employed a man of talents for the pur- 
pole. The march was prepared and a practice of it had at the 
banker's houſe before a numerous aſſembly. The muſic was 
found deteſtable. Mouazi (that was the compoſer's name) 
retired with his performance, and ſoon after inſerted it in 
one of his operas. The banker and his friends went to the 
opera; the march was applauded. £5; ſays the banker, 
that's what wwe wanted : why did you not give us ſomething in 
this tafte ? Sir, replied MounerT, the march which you now 
applaud, is the very ſame that you condemned before. 
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Three Weeks after Marriage. 


ike. 2 es I _ 


— * 
Enter Woodley and Dimity. 


? 
Dim. What pretence !-----you put a body out of 
all patience---But go on 
* +7 _ + apa — 
Weed. You do me injuſtice, Mrs. Dimity 
your advice has governed my whole conduct Have 
not I fixed an intereſt in the young lady's heart ? 
Dim. An intereſt in a fiddleſtick you 
Ser 
you think the way to get a wife, at this time of 


„is by f 
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cur miſtreſs---None of your letters, and verſes, 

_ ſoft _ and fine ſpeeches,----< Have om. 
ion, t n lic creature, on a dying, 

. MT nonſenſe ! all out of faſhion,- -.. 
Go your ways to the old curmudgeon, humour his 
whims---©* J ſhall eſteem it an honour, Sir, to be 
allied to a gentleman of your rank and taſte.“ 
« Upon my word, he's a pretty young gentleman.” 


Then wheel about to the mother: You 


daughter, Ma'am, is the 
I ſhall adore her for ſake.” © Here, come 
hither, Nancy, take this for better for 
—_— 1 
rer eee 
huſſey !”” So away you go to church, the knot is 
tied, an agreeable honey-moon follows, the charm 
is then difſolv'd ; you go to all che clubs in St. 
James's Street; your lady goes to the Coterie; and, 
in a little time you both go to Doctor's Commons; 
and, if faults on both ſides prevent a divorce, you'll 
quarrel like elements all the reſt of your 
lives: that's the way of the world now. 

Woed. But you know, my dear Dimity, the old 
couple have received every mark of attention from 
me. 
Dim. Attention! to be ſure you did not fall aſleep 
in their company; but what then ?----You ſhould 
have entered into their characters, play d with their 
humours, and ſacrificed to their abſurdities. 

Mood. But if my temper is too frank 
Dim. Frank, indeed ! yes, you have been frank 
enough to ruin yourſelf.---Have not you to do with 
a rich old ſhop-keeper, retired from buſineſs with 
an hundred thouſand pounds in his to enqo/ 
the duſt of the London road, which he calls living 

| in 


very model of you, and 


FF eas a 
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in the country and yet you muſt find fault with 
his ſituation What if he has made a ridiculous 
po of his houſe and gardens, you know his 
is ſet upon it; and could not you have com- 

mended his tafte ? But you muſt be too frank !---- 
« Thoſe walks and alleys are too regular----thoſe 
evergreens ſhould not be cut into fuch fantaſtic 
ſhapes.” ---And thus you adviſe a poor old me- 
chanic, who delights in every thing that's monſtrous, 
to follow nature----Oh, you're likely to be a ſuc- 
ceſsful lover 

Weed. But why ſhould I not ſave a father-in-law 
from being a laughing-ſtock ? 
Dim. Make him your father-in-law firſt--- 
Weed. Why, he can't 


m; and all your g 
amends for it.---And then the mother ; how 


much as one angry word has paſs'd between them 
Nancy ſhall have a man of quality too.” 

_ know Sir Charles Rackett per- 

well. 

Dim. Yes, ſo do I; and I know he'll make his 
lady wretched at laſt---But what then? You ſhould 
have humour'd the old folks,----you ſhould have 
been 2 talking empey top, „ 

2 
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gt ln To an admirer of his taſte 

But you have loſt him---he is grown 

fo of this —— 

the coxcomb ingratiates himſe flat- 

tery, and you're undone by frankneſs. 

Mood. And yet, Dimity, I won't deſpai 
Dim. And yet you have reaſon to pair ; 

million of reaſans----To-morrow is fix d + 


wedding-day ; Sir Charles and his lady are to be 
here this very night---they are engag'd, indeed, at 
a great rout in town, but they take» bed han, 
notwithſtanding.---The family is ſitting up for them; 
Mr. Drugget will keep you all up in the next room 
there, alk the arrive and to-morrow the buſinek 
is over yet you don't deſpair !----huſh !---- 

hold your tongue; here comes Lovelace.---Step in, 
_ I' deviſe I warrant you. (Exit 
) The old folks ſhall not have their own 
ee era a body, to ſee an old father 


mother marrying hter as 
in ſpite of all I can do. — 14 


Enter Drugget and Lovelace. 


Drug. And ſo you like houſe and gardens 
Ms Lo hae you my 
! , Sir; _ 
of all things .— 1 they gratify my 
a wild 4 Ed of Hupen; IL. 
of art, no art at all. 

Drug. Very true, rightly diſtinguiſhed :----non 
mine is all art; no wild nature here; I did ĩt all 
Love. What, had you none of the great proficiens 
to aſſiſt you ? 

Drug. Lackaday ! no,---ha! ha! I underſtand 
theſe things---I love my garden. The front of my 
houſe, Mr. Lovelace, is not that very pretty ? 


Lin. 


in 


* nw we xX*7 —_— 4d 
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Love. t to a degree | 

Drug. Don't you like the ſun-dial, plac'd juſt 
by my dining-room windows? 

Love. A perfect beauty ! 

Drug. I you'd like it---and the motto is 
ſo well adapted---Tempus edax & index rerum. And 
I know the meaning of it----Time eateth and diſ- 


covereth all things---ha ! ha ! pretty, Mr Lovelace! 


--- have ſeen people ſo ſtare at it as they paſs by 
ha! ha! 

Love. Why now, I don't believe there's a noble- 
man in the kingdom has fuch a thing. 

Drug. Oh no----they have got into a falſe taſte. 
I bought that bit of ground, the other ſide of the 
road---and it looks very pretty---I made a duck- 
pond there, for the ſake of the proſpect. 

Love. Charmingly imagin'd ! 

Drug. My leaden images are well--- 

Love. They exceed ancient b 

Drug. I love to be ſurpriz d at the turning of a 
walk with an inanimate figure, that looks you full in 
the face, and can ſay nothing to you, while one is 
enjoying one's own thoughts----ha ! ha !----Mr, 
Lovelace, I'll point out a beauty to you---Juſt by 
the haw-haw, at the end of my is a 
fine Dutch figure, with a ſcythe in his hand, and a 
pipe in his mouth---that's a jewel, Mr. Lovelace. 

Love. That eſcap'd me: a hey mage thanks for 
pointing it out---I obſerve you have two fine 
yew-trees before the houſe. _ "WP 
Drug. Lackaday, Sir! they look uncouth----I 
have a deſign about them---I intend---ha! ha! it 
will be very pretty, Mr. Lovelace---I intend to 
have them cut into the ſhape of the two giants. at 
Guijdhall---ha! ha! wr 

| Love, 
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Love. Exquiſite !---why then they won't look 
like trees. | 
Drug. Oh, no, no----not at all----I won't have 
any thing in my garden that looks like what it is 
ha! ha! 
Love. Nobody underſtands theſe things like you, 


Drug. Lackaday ! its all my delight now----this 
is what 1 _ 24888 
1 to make ſtill- to my 
— cut hes fedhadzcs and then I ſhall 
have the Moro caſtle, and the Havanna ; and then 


a! ha! J 
love my garden but I m your 
| pe £ — muſt ſtep and ſpeak 
with a famous nurſery-man, who is come to offer 
ice things,---Do go and join the com- 
„Mr. Lovelace---my daughter Rackett and 
ir Charles will be here tly---I ſhan't go to 
bed till I fee 'em---ha! ha !---my place is prettily 
variegated---this is what I have been working for 
— — 
| Exit, 
Love. Poor Mr. ! Mynheer Van Thun- 
dertentrunck, in his little box at the ſide of a dyke, 
has as much taſte and However, if I 
can but off his „ if I can but rob his 
garden of flower——why then I ſhall fay, 
« This is what 1 have been working for,” 


Enter 
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Enter Dimity. 


Dim. Do lend us your aſſiſtance, Mr. Lovelace 
= ſweet — and love a good na- 
d 


Love. Why how now | what's the matter ? 


Dim. My maſter is going to cut the two yew- 
trees into the ſhape of two devils, I believe; and 
my poor miſtreſs is breaking her heart for it.---Do, 


run and adviſe him againſt it---ſhe is your friend, 
you know ſhe is, Sir. 


Love. 6 


Love. Say no more, the buſineſs is done. [ Exit. 
Dim. If he ſays one word, old will never 
forgive him.---My brain was at its laſt ſhift; but if 
this plot takes---So, here comes our Nancy. 


Enter Nancy. 


Nan. Well, Dimity, what's to become of me? 
Dim. My ſtars! what makes you up, Miſs? 1 

ou were gone to bed ! | 
hat ſhould I go to bed for? Only totum- 


Nan. 
ble and toſs, and fret, and be uneafy---they are going 


to marry me, and I am frighted ou: of ny wits. 
Dim. Why then, you're the cnly young lady 
within fifty miles round, that would be frighten'd 
at ſuch a thing. 


Nez. Ah! if they would let me chuſe for myſelf. 
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Dim. Don't you like Mr. Lovelace? 

Nan. My mama does, but I don't ; I don't mind 
his being a man of faſhion, not I. 

Dim. And, pray, can you do better than follow 
the faſhion ? 

Nan. Ah! I know there's a faſhion for new bon- 
nets, and a faſhion for d the hair but I never 
heard of a faſhion for the heart. 

Dim. Why then, my dear, the heart moſtly 

follows the faſhion now. 

4 Does it pray who ſets the faſhion of the 
? 

Dim. All the fine ladies in London, o'my con- 
ſcience. 

Nan. And what's the laſt new faſhion, pray ? 
WB tl. bn fb. hoy nts 

ul _ 
2 ae 
tolerable taylor 

Nan. And do they marry without loving ? 

Dim. Oh! —5 love has been a great 
while out of faſhion. 

Nan. Why, then I'll wait till that faſhion comes 
up again. 

Dim. And then, Mr. Lovelace, I reckon— 
Nan. Pſhaw! I don't like him ; he talks to me 
as if he was the moſt miſcrable man in the world, 
and the confident thing looks fo pleas'd with himſelf 
all the while.----I want to marry for love, and not 
for card-playing---I ſhould not be able to bear the 
life my ſiſter leads with Sir Charles Rackett---and 
II forfeit my new cap, if they don't quarrel ſoon. 

Dim. Oh fie! no! they won't quarrel yet a- 
while.----A in three weeks after marriage, 
would be ſome what of the quickeſt---By and by we 
ſhall hear of their whims EIS 
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but if you don't like Mr. Lovelace, what ſay you 


to Mr. Woodley ? 
Nan. Ah'!---I don't know what to fay---but I 


can ſing ſomething that will explain my mind. 


S 0 = 
W. 


HEN Ot the Gor pooch 
Diſclos'd his fair I-12 
"= but I could not tell why ; 

My heart it went throb with delight. 


288 R 
Were with their dear meaning ſo bright, 
I trembled, and loſt in furprize, 

My heart it went chrob with delight. 


When his lips their dear accents did try 
The return of my love to excite, 


| 'd, W 
bg, et began 0 gue why 


We chang'd the ſtol'n glance, —— 

Which lovers alone read 

We look'd, and we figh'd, yer the while 
Our hearts they went throb with delight. 


Conſent I ſoon bluſh'd, with a ſigh, 
My promiſe I ventur'd to plight ; 
Come, Hymen, we then ſhall know why 
Our hearts they go throb with delight. 


Enter Woodley. 


Wood. My ſweeteſt ! I have heard all, and 
my heart overflows with love and gratitude. 

Naz. Ah! but I did not know r 
You ſhould not have betray'd me fo, Dimity: 1 
6 
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3 Well, I'll take my chance for that. Run 
h into my room, and fay all your pretty thi 
paged bo bs > hp ty 5 
tleman---make haſte away. 


Drug. A forward preſuming coxcomb!---Dimity, 
Pi. to Mrs. Drugget, and fend her hither. 
Dim. Yes, Sir ;---It works upon him, I fee. [ Ext. 
Drug. The yew-trees not to be cut, becauſe 
they'll help to keep off the duſt, and I am too nex 
the road already---a ſorry ignorant fop !---When [ 
am in fo fine a ſituation, and can fee carriage 
that goes by.---And then to abuſe the man 
rarities A finer ſucking pig in lavender, with 
growing in his belly, was never ſeen !---And yet 
wants me not to have it----But have it I will. 
There's a fine 2 with Adan 
and Eve in juniper ; Eve's not quite grown, 
dur it's chai the flee ihe wee mend 
I'll have that too, with the in ground 1vy— 
two in wormwood---T'lI them both. Ay; 
and there's a Lord Mayor's feaſt in honeyſuckle; 
and the whole court of Aldermen in hornbeam : and 
three modern beaux in ine, ſomewhat ſtunted: 
they all ſhall be in my with the of 
Wantley in box---all---all---I'll have em all, let 
my wife and Mr. Lovelace ſay what they will 


Euter Mrs. Drugget. 


Mrs. D. Did you ſend for me, lovey ? 

Drug. The yew-trees ſhall be cut into the giants 
of Guildhall, whether you will or not. 

Mrs. D. Sure my own dear will do as he pleaſes. 


Drug. And the pond, tho * 


„ Mr 8 
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banks, ſhall be wall'd round, and I'll have a little 
far boy in marble, ſpouring up water in the middle. 
Mrs. D. My fweet, who hinders you? 

Drug. Yes, and I'll buy the nurtery-man's whole 
catalogue---Do you think, after retiring to live all 
the way here, almoſt four miles from London, that 
| won't do as I pleaſe in my own garden. 

Mrs. D. My dear, but why are you in fach a 
paſſion ? 

Drug. I'll have the lavender pig, and the Adam 
and Eve, and the of Wantley, anc] all of 


'em---and there ſhan't be a more romantic ſpot on 
the London road than mine. | 

Mrs. D. I'm fure it's as pretty as hands can make 
it. 


Drag. I did it all myſelf, and I'll do more---- 
. Lovelace ſhan't have my daughter. 


Mrs. D. No! what's the matter now, Mr. Drug 


but III tell him fo, if you 
willing to pain, ive s 
fure: muſt I give myſelf "ge pra 
pray don't ——_ like pain. 

Drag. I 

Mrs. 


4-5: 
10 


undertaker 


not concluded to-morrow, ſend 

and bury me the 
How! I don't that neither 
. Oh! oh! 


C2 


8 
>, 


\ 
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Drug. I am your lord and maſter, my dear, but 
not executioner---Before , it mult never 
be ſaid that my wife died of too much compliance 
hear up, my love——and this affair ſhall be 
ſettled as ſoon as Sir Charles and Lady Rackett 
arrive. 

Mrs. D. You bring me to life agai You 
know, my ſweet, what an happy couple Sir Charles 
and his lady are—— Why ſhould not we make our 


ported with 
to ſee em? [ Exit. 

couple are arriv d. 
happy indeed. 


Dim. Well, mark the end of it---Sir Charles, 1 | 
know, is and good-humour'd---but he can't 
contradiction, no, not in the mere 
Drug. Hold your tongue---hold your tongue. 
Dim. Yes, Sir, I have done ;---and yet there is 
in the compoſition of Sir Charles a certain humour, 
which, like the flying gout, gives no diſturbance 
to the family un it fenntes in the head When aac 
it fixes there, mercy on every body about him! 
but here he comes. [ Exit, 
Euter Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. My dear Sir, I kiſs your hand---but 
why ſtand on ceremony ? To find you up thus late, 
mortifies me beyond expreſſion, Drug. 


— = —_— 
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Drug. Tis but once in a way, Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. My obligations to you are inexpreſſible; 
you have given me the moſt amiable of girls ; our 
tempers accord like uniſons in muſic. 

Drug. Ah! that's what makes me happy in my 
old days; my children and my garden are all my 
Care. 

Sir Cha. And my friend Lovelace---he is to have 
our ſiſter Nancy, I find. 

Drug. Why my wife is ſo minded. 

Sir Cha. Oh, by all means, let her be made 
A very pretty fellow Lovclace----And as to that 
Mr.---Woodley 1 think you call him---he is but a 

in undcrbred, ill faſhioned fort of 
him ; he is not one of us---Oh, by all means 
marry her to one of us. 
| Doug: I believe it muſt be ſo---Would you take 
any refreſhment ? 

Sir Cha. Nothing in nature—it is time to retire. 

Drug. Well, well! good night then, Sir Charles 


'—Ha! here comes my daughter—Good night, Sir 
Charles. hg 


Sir Cha. Bon repos. | 

Drug, (going out) My Lady Rackett, I'm glad 
to hear how happy you are, I won't detain you now 
—there's your good man waiting for you—good 


night, my girl. , ; [ Ext. 
Sir Cha. I muſt humour this old putt, in order to 
de remember'd in his will. | 


Enter Lady Rackett. 
Lady R. Ola!—T'm quite fatigu'd—I can hardly 
move—why don't you help me, you barbarous man ? 
Sir Cha. There; take my arm—“ Was ever 
thing ſo pretty made to walk.” 
| Lady 
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Lady R. But I won't be , at—l don't 

love you. | 
Sir Cha. Don't you ? 
Lady R. No. Dear me! this glove ! why don't 

you help me off with my ! pſhaw !—— You 
aukward thing let it alone ; you an't fit to be about 


wn A L not be married, for any uſe 
me a chair—you have no com- 


r. do 
you _ K 

Str Oh 's no „no breathing, 
unlefs one does as other of faſhion do. 

Lady R. But I'm out of humour, I Joſt all my 
MONEY. 

Sir Cha. How much ? 


Lady R. Three hundred. 

Sir Cha. Never fret for that don't value three 
hundred to contribute to your happineſs. 

Lady R. Don't you ?—Not value three hundred 


pounds to pleaſe me ? 
Sir Cha. You know I don't. 


frighted 
ſeveral times to-night—1 had an huge oath at the 
14 
Sir Cha. Had ye 


Lady R. 2 ot e-—and fo I biz my 


then I was cramm'd up in a corner of 
the room with ſuch a ſtrange 1 
looking 1 
Sir Cha. You know I was buſy 
Lady R. There was that 
woman, Mrs. Nightſhade---She 

to her huſband, a poor, inoffenſive, good - natur 
good fort of a good for nothing kind of man. 
but 


AFTER MARRIAGE. 
but ſhe ſo teiz'd him How could you play 


fye! I'm aſham'd of 
Sir Cha. She has ſerv'd to di 


midꝰſt game ins 
Ma'am, I was 12 


ng 

fine froſty morning it was] love froſty weather of 

thangs---let me look at the laſt trick---and fo, 
'em, little Pompey---and if your La'ſhip was to 
pinch'd with the froſt, and 
along the Mall---with his 
I vow I don't know 
---and fo, Me'm, while I was talking 
unſcy---Your La'ſhip knows Captain Flimſey- 
Nothing but rubbiſh in my hand---I can't help ir 
-und fo, Me'm, five odious frights of dogs beſet 
my poor little Pompey---the dear creature has the 
heart of a lion, but who can reſiſt five at once ?--- 
And fo Pompey barked for affiftance---the hurt he 
received was upon his cheſt---the doctor would not 
adviſe him to venture out till the wound is heal'd, 
an inflamation- Pray what's trumps ? 


| R. Well, now let's go to reſt---but Sir 
Charles, how ſhockingly you play d that laſt rubber, 

when I ſtood locking over you __ 
; Sir Cha. 
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Sir Cha. My love, I play d the truth of the game, 
1 my dear, you play d it 


Sir Cha. Po! nonſenſe don't underſtand it, 
Lady. 1 beg your p I'm allowed to play 


28. — my dear, I was perſectly 
right. 

"Lady R. No ſuch thing, Sir Charles, the dia- 
mond was the play. 

Sir Cha. Po! 
card 


the world. 
mond. 


Sir Cha. Zounds ! Madam, I ſay it was the club. 


Lady R. What do you fly into ſuch a for? 
Sir Cha. Sdeath and fury, do you think I don't 
know what I'm about ? I tell you once more, the 
club was the | t of it. 

Lady R. May be fo---have it your own way. 
(walks about and fings) 


Sir Cha. Vexation ! you're the ſtrangeſt woman 


that ever liv d; there's no with you--- 
Look'ye here, my Lady Rackett---it's the cleareſt 
caſe in the world, I'll make it plain in a moment. 

22 * Sir! ha! ha! ha! (with 4 
Jneering laug 

Sir Cha. I had four cards left---a trump was led 
---they were fix---no, no, no, they were ſeven, 
and we nine---then you know---the beauty of the 
was tO--- 
Lady R. Well, now it's amazing to me, that you 
can't ſee it me leave, Sir Charles---your left 
hand adverſary had led his laſt trum he had 
before fineſs'd the club, and rough'd the diamond 
now if you had put on your diamond 

| Sir Cha, 


po! ridiculous ! the club was the 
Lady R. Oh! no, no, no, 1 fay it was the dia- | 


"SS ar arg 
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vir Che. Zoons ! but 
= Madam, but we play'd for the 


R. I never heard the like in my life. [Hums 


6 lune, 
Sir Cha. 


LET ha! ha! [Takes out @ glaſs and 


my 
Lady R. To play the diamond, to be ſure. 
D Sir Che, 


N 
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your [ 
paſſion the gentleman's in! 
«x ha! [/aughs in 4 peeviſp manner] | nn 
him, I'll not give up my q 


Enter Sir Charles. 


Sir Cha. My Lady Rackett, look'ye, Ma'am-.. 
once more, out of good-nature--- | 

Lady R. Sir, I am convinc'd of your good- natur. 

Sir Cha. r 
tell you, the club was the 

Lady R. Well, be it fo--- have no 

Sir Cha. I's the de point in the ward. 
we were nine, and— 

Lady R. And for that very reaſon :---You knov 
he Gy wen Bs at is ee: ling 
Sir Cha. There 1s no thing as to 
---You're a baſe woman I Il part — Jad 
ever; you may live here with your father, and 
admire his fantaſtical evergreens, till you grow # 
fantaſtical yourſelf---I'll ſet out for London this 
inſtant---| fops at the door. The club was not the 

beſt in the houſe. 
Lady R. How calm you are ? Well!---I'l p 
to bed ;---will you come? Tou had better 
come then---you ſhall come to bed not come i 
bed when I aſk you !---Poor Sir Charles ! [lob 
and laughs, then exit. 


Sir Cha. That eaſe is provoking provoking. croſſes to th 
8 out the dia. 
mond was not the play, and hes we ans 


leave of. ., 12 
reſolv d upon it, and I know the club was not the 
beſt in the houſe. [E. 
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* er n. 
0 — 
1 


A! ha! ah! oh! Heavens! I ſhall expire in 


ready to die in a fit of 


laughter 


Drug. Hey! how! what's the matter, Dimity ? 
What am I call'd down ftairs for? 

Dim. 2 there's two people of faſhion---- 
| A | 


Dim. The fond couple have been together by 
the ears this half hour---are you ſatisfied now ? F 
Drug. Ay l—what have they quarrell'd---what 
was it abour ? 

Din. Something above my comprehenſion, and 
yours too, I believe---P in high life under- 
ſand their own forms beſt---And here comes one 
that can unriddle the whole affair. [Exit. 


Enter Sir Charles. 


Sir Cha. [To the people within] 1 fay, let the 
horſes be put-to this moment---So, Mr. Drugget. 
| D 2 Drug. 


SER tes FERESE 


4 


— 
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Sir Charles, here's a terrible buſtle— 
id not expect this---what can be the matter ? 


Sir Cha. I have been us d by your daughter in ſo 
baſe, fo a manner, that I am deter. 
—_— Tb Coders!” 


1 podle 
Sir Cha. oy 'tis impoſſible---I'll, not live with 
her a day longer. 
Drug. Nay, nay, don't be over haſty 


you 

Sir Che. Oh, Sir, I am very cool, I afſure---u! 
ha !---it is not in her power, Sir, to---a---a--10 
diſturb the ſerenity of my temper---Don't | 
that I'm in a — not ſo eaſily 
— — 
can injuries me by a ungrate- 
ful, deceirful wife. 


The N 
(Drag. Th injuries 1 


ter, 1 
Sir Che. | — fully known tome 
CES that's all I have to fay, Si, 


Drug. Hey! how !—a vile woman—what ha 
PS th | 4, 4p 


Sir Cha. | ſhall enter into no detail, Mr. Drug- 
get; the time and circumſtances won t allow it a 


* mm I have done with 
e falſe, in- 

288 

Drug. in in my old days to hear this. 


Enter Mrs, Drugget. 
Ars. D. Deliver me! I am all over in ſuch 2 
tremble 


8s wa 22 Ct , own 


a 
le 
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tremble——Sir Charles, 1 ſhall break my heart if 


there's 
7s Ch — I am very ſorry, for your ſake 


Mrs. D. My poor dear girl ! What can ſhe have 


done ? 
Sir . What all her ſex can do, the very ſpirit 


w v7 ! bringing foul dif- 
g- AY - af * $ 
upon us This comes of her marrying a 
Tn of fiſkion. 


Sir Cha. Faſhion, Sir !---that ſhould have in- 


Drug. Yet you mult give me leave to tell you— 
Sir Cha. I ave; thay © weed. 

Drug. Not in behalf of my own ter ? 

Sir Cha. Nothing can excuſe her- U to no pur- 


pole—ſhe has married above her ; and if that cir- 


cumſtance makes the lady forget herſelf, ſhe at leaſt 
ſhall ſee that I can, and will ſupport 


enq 

Mrs. D. Don't be ſo haſty, my love; we frm 
reſpect for Sir Charles's rank; 9 
a man of his faſhion. 


Drug. Hold your tongue, woman, I ſay 
you're 
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you're not a perſon of faſhion at leaſt My 
was ever a good girl. 
Sir Cha. 1 have found her out. 
Drug. Oh! then it is all oven —and it does not 
arguing about it. 
Mrs. D. That ever I ſhould live to ſee thi hour 
how the unfortunate girl could take ſuch wi edneſs 
in her head, I can't I'll go and fpeak to 
the creature this moment. [ Exit. 
Sir Cha. She ſtands detected now. - detected in 
her trueſt colours. _ 8 
Drug. Well, grievous as it me 
the circumſtances af this — — 6 
Sir Cha. Mr. „I have not leifure now— 
but her behaviour has been ſo cxaiperating, that 1 
ſhall make the beſt of my way to town—My mind 
is Eneg-—I2e es me 20. mare, and fo, your fee- 
vant, Sir. [ Exit. 
good gl, and fo well d bas here N. bei us! » 
and fo well diipos'd, till the con- 
munication of high life, and faſhionable vices, jo 
tum d her to folly. | 


Enter Lovelace. | 
Love. Joy! joy! Mr. Dr: I s 
E e. 
Love. Inſult you, Sir !——is there any thing in- 
ſulting, » 4a if I take the liberty to con- 
gratulate you 
Drug. There! Rö 
for you---he thinks there's nothing in all this 
the ill behaviour of a wife he thinks an ornament to 
ker charaQer---Mr. Lovelace, you ſhall have no 
davghter of mine. | 
Love. My dear Sir, never bear malice---I have 
reconſidered the thing, and curſe catch * I 
on't 
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don't think your notion of the Guildhall giants, and 
the court of Aldermen in horabeam--- 


Drug: Well! well! well! there may be people 
« & fours and af in rote tn dev 

Love. Yes, faith, ſo there may---and I believe 
X mon 1] oh to a tolerable collection 
however, with am ready to venture. 
Drug. 2 — 
girl with you---no more daughters of mine ſhall 


their minds deprav d by polite vices. 


Enter W codley. | 

Mr. Woodley---you ſhall have Nancy to your wife, 

as I promis'd you---take her to-morrow morning. 
Wood. Sir, I have not words to expreſs--- | 
Love. 1 


in greens, with a champion 
— 


1 * 


Rackett gone ? 
Waed. r 
his horſes I Il ſtep and call him to you. ¶ Exit. 
Drug. I am out of all patience -I am out of my 
ſenſes I muſt fee him once more---Mr. 


Love. Droll this! damn'd droll ! and every 551 
lable of it Arabic to me- the queer old putt is as 


whimſical 
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whimſical in his notions of life as of gardening. If 
this be the caſe---I'll bruſh, and leave him to his 
exotics. [ Exit. 


Enter Lady Rackett, Mrs. Drugget, and Dimity. 
Lady R. A cruel, barbarous man ! to quarrel in 

this unaccountable manner ; to alarm the whole 

houſe, and me and himſelf too. 

Mrs. D. Oh, child! I never it would 

have come to this---your ſhame won't end here ! it 

will be all over St. James's pariſh by to-morrow 


R. Well, if it muſt be ſo, there's one com- 


1 


Lady R. Harden'd do you call it? I have liv'd 
in the world to very little purpoſe, ir fuck Giles 
theſe are to diſturb my reſt. 
trifle to 

Lady R. 

Dim. Thar ! n. 
been in as places as any body, and not a 


it now, I'm ſure. 


Mrs. D. M Racketr, Rackett, 


Lady R. Surely the baſe man has not been capable 
of laying any thing of that fort to my charge--- 
Aide] _ — ha! 


tis ridiculous beyond meaſl ow 


1 


14 


= 0 WW 


r 


SZ Þ T3 
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Dim. That's right, Madam: Laugh at it 
you ſerv d him right. 
Mrs. D. Charlotte! Charlotte! I'm aftoniſh'd 


at your wickedneſs. 
R. Well, I and vow I don't com- 


prehend all this---has Sir Charles accus'd me of any 
umpropriety in my conduct? 

Mrs. D. Oh! too true, he has - -he has found 
you out, and you have behav'd baſely, he ſays. 
Lady R. Madam ! 

Mrs. D. You have fallen into frailty, like many 
others of your ſex, he ſays; and he is reſolv'd to 
come to a ſeperation directly. 

Lady R. Why then, if he is ſo baſe a wretch as 
to diſhonour me in that manner, his heart ſhall ake 
before I live with him again. 

Dim. Hold to that, Ma'am, and let his head ake 
into the bargain. 

Mrs. D. Your peor father heard it as well as me. 

Lady R. Then let your doors be open'd for him 
this very moment---let him return to London---if 
he does not, I'll lock myſelf up, and the falſe one 
ſhan't approach me, tho' he beg on his knees at my 
very door a baſe injurious man [ Exit. 

Mrs. D. Dimity, do let us follow, and hear what 
ſhe has to ſay for herſelf. [ Exit. 
Dim. She has excuſe enough, I warrant her 
What a noiſe is here indeed !---I have liv'd in 
polite families, where there was no ſuch buitle made 
about nothing. [ Exit. 


Enter Sir Charles and Drugget. 


Sir Cha. 'Tis in vain, Sir, my reſolution is taken 
Drug. Well, but conſider, I am her father--- 
mdulge me only till we hear what the girl hes to 
lay in her defence, _ 

ir 


E 
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ir Cha. She can have nothing to fay——qg 
excuſe can palliate fuch behaviour. 

Drug. Don't be too poſitive---there may be ſome 
miſtake. 

$i7 Cha. No miſtake---did not I fee her, hear 
her myſelf? 

Drug. Lackaday! then I am an unfortunate man! 

Sir Che. She will be unfortunate too---with all 
my heart---ſhe may thank herſelf---ſhe might have 
been happy, had ſhe been ſo diſpos'd. 

Drag. Why truly, I think ſhe might. 


Enter Mrs. Drugget. 


Mrs. D. I wiſh you'd moderate your anger a 
little and let us talk over this affair with temper-- 
my daughter denies every tittle of your charge. 

Sir Cha. Demis it! denics it! 

Mrs. D. She does indeed. 

dir Cha. And that aggravates her fault. 

Airs. D. She vows you never found her out in 
any thing that was wrong. 

Sir Cha. So! ſhe does not allow it to be wrong 
then! Madam, I tell you again, I know her 
thoroughly, I ſay, I have — her our, and I an 
now acquainted with her character. 

Ars. D. Then you are in oppoſite ſtories 
ſhe ſwears, my dear Mr. Drugget, the poor gil 
{wears ſhe never was guilty of the ſmalleſt infidelity 
to her huſband in her born days. 

Sir Cho. And what then ?---What if ſhe does 
ſay ſo! 

"Mrs. D. And if ſhe ſays truly, it is hard her cha- 
racter ould be blown upon without juſt cauſe. 

Sir Cha. And is ſhe therefore to behave ill in 
other reſpects? I never charg'd her with infidelity 
to me, Madam---there I allow her innocent. 


Drag, 


r 1 . 'S 8 
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Drug. And did not you charge her then? 


Sir Cha. No, Sir, I never Creamt of ſuch a thing. 
Drug. Why then, it fs innocent, let me tell 
you, you're a ſcandalous perſon. 
| Mrs. D. Prithee, my dear--- 

Drug. Be quiet---tho” he is a man cf quality, I 
| | gill tell him of it---did not I fine for ſheriff ?--- 
| | Yes, you are a ſcandalous perſon to defame an 
e | honeſt man's daughter. 

Sir Cha. What have you taken into your head 
now ? 

Drug. You charg'd her with falſhood to your bed. 

Sir Cha. No---never---never. 

a | Drug. But I ſay you did---you call'd yourſelf a 
= | cuckold---did not he, wife? 
Mrs. D. Yes, lovey, I'm witneſs. 
Sir Cha, Abſurd ! I faid no ſuch thing. 
But I aver you did. 
Mrs. D. You did, indeed, Sir. 
mn | Sr Cba. But I tell you no---poſitively no. 

Drug. and Mrs. D. And I ſay yes, poſitively yes--- 
ns | Sir Cha. Sdeath, this is all madneſs --- 
er! | Drug. You faid ſhe follow'd the ways of moſt of 
an | her ſex. 

Sir Cha. I ſaid ſo---and what then? 

Drag. There he owns it---owns that he call'd 
himfelt a cuckold---and without rhyme or reaſon 
into the bargain. | 

dir Cha. I never own'd any ſuch thing. 


Drug. You own'd it even now---now---now--- 
now, 


Enter Dimity, ia a fit of laughing. 
Im} Din. What do you think it was all about 
Aly | ha! ha! the whole ſecret is come our, ha! hal 
it was all about a game of cards---ha ! ha !--- 

| E 2 Drug. 
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Drug. A game of cards ! 

Dim. (laughing) It was all about a club and a 
1 (runs out laughing) 
Drug. And was that all, Sir Charles ? 
Sir Cha. And enough too, Sir--- 
Drug. And was that what you found her out in! 
Sir Cha. I can't bear to be contradicted when I'm 
clear that I'm in the right. 

Drug. I never heard ſuch a heap of nonſenſe in all 
my life---Woodley ſhall marry Nancy. 

Mrs. D. Don't be in a hurry, my love, this will 
all be made up. 
3 Why does not he go and beg her pardon, 
Sir Cha. I beg her pardon! I won't debaſe 
myſelf to any of you---I ſhan't forgive her you may 
reſt aſſur d. Exit. 

Drug. Now there---there's a pretty fellow for 


you. 
Mrs. D. II ſtep and prevail on my Lady Rackett 
to ſpeak to him---then all will be well. [ Exit. 


Drug. A ridiculous fop ! I'm its no worſe, 
however. * — 


Enter Nancy. 
So Nancy---you ſeem in confuſion, my girl! 
: 2 _ one help it ?---With all — 
in the houſe, you're going to marry me as 
as my fiſter---] hate + 4, p= Sod 

Drug. Why fo, child ? 

Nan. I know theſe people of quality deſpiſe us 
all out of pride, and would be glad to marry us out 
of avarice. | 

Drug. The girl's right. 

Nen. They marry one woman, live with another, 
and love only themſelves, _ 
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Drug. And then quarrel about a card. 
Nan. I don't want to be a gay lady---I want to 


be happy 


Drug. And fo you ſhall---don't fright yourſelf, 
child. A to your ſiſter, bid her make herſelf eaſy 
comſort her, go. 


-_ H— 


Nan. Yes, Sir, [ Exit. 
Drug. I'll ſtep and ſettle the matter with Mr. 
Woodley this moment. [Exit. 


Enter Sir Charles, with a pack of cards in his band. 


Sir Cha. Never was any thing like her behaviour 
I can pick out the very cards I had in my hand, 
and then tis as plain as the fun—there—pow— 
there—no—darn it no— there it was—now let's 
ſee—they had four by honours—and we play'd for 
the odd trick—damnation !—honours were divided 
---ay ! honours were divided—-and then a trump 
was led---and the other ſide had the---confufion !--- 
this prepoſterous woman has put it all out of 
head---| Puts the cards into bis pocket. ] Mighty 
well, Madam ; I have done with you, 

Enter Mrs. Drugget 


cw” 


Mrs. D. Come, Sir Charles, let me prevail—— 


Come with me and ſpeak to her. 


Sir Cha. I don't deſire to ſce her face. 

Mrs. D. If you were to ſee her all bath'd in tears, 
I am fure it would melt your very heart. 

Sir Cha. Madam, it ſhall be my fault if ever I 
am treated fo again I'll have nothing to ſay to her 


---| going, fers] Does ſhe give up the point? 


Mrs. D. She does, ſhe agrees to any thing. 
Sir Cha. Does ſhe allow that the club was the 


play? 
5. D. Juſt as you pleaſe---ſhe's all ſubmiſſion. 
Str Chs. 
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Sir Che. Does ſhe own that the club was not the 
beſt in the houſc? 

Mrs. D. She does---ſhe does. 

Sir Cha. Then I'll ſtep and ſpeak to her 
never was clearer in any thing in my lie. | Ext?. 

Mrs. D. Lord love em, they'll make it up now 
and then they'll be as happy as ever. [ Exit. 


Enter Nancy. 
Nan. Well! they may talk what they will of 
taſte, and genteel life I don't think its natural 


— Gre me Mr. Woodley 
odious thing coming this way. 


Enter Lovelace. 
Tode. My charming little innocent, I have not 
ken you theſe three hours. 
Nan. I have been very happy theſe three hours. 
Lope. My ſweet angel, you ſeem diſconcerted--- 
And you neglect your pretty figure---No matter for 
the preſent ; 1n a little time I ſhall make you appear 
as graceful and genceel as your ſiſter. 
Nau. That is not what employs my thoughts, Sir. 
Love. Ay, but my pretty little dear, that ſhou'd 
engage your attention——to ſet off and adorn the 
charms that nature has given you, ſhould be the 
buſincſs of your life. 
Nan. Ah! but I have learnt a new ſong that 
contradicts what you fay, and tho' I am not in a 


very good humour for finging, yet you ſhall hear 
it 


I 


La! there's that 


Leve. By all means; don't check your fancy--- 
I am all attention. , 


New. It expreſſes my ſentiments, and when you 
have Ecard tern, you won't teize me any more. 


SONG. 
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To dance, and to dreſs, and to flaunt it about, 
To run to park, play, to aſſembly and rout, 

To wander for ever in whim's giddy maze, 

And one poor hair torture a million of ways: 

To put, at the glaſs, ev'ry feature to ſchool, 

And practiſe their art on each fop and each fool, 
Of one thing to think, and another to tell, 
Theſe, theſe are the manners of each giddy belle. 


To ſinile, and to ſimper, white teeth to diſplay ; 

The time in gay follies to trifle away; 

Againſt every virtue the boſora to ſteel, 

And only of dreſs the anxieties feel ; 

To be at Eve'e ear, the inſiduous decoy, 

The pleaſure nv er taſte, yet the miſchief enjoy, 

To boaſt of ſoit raptures they never can know, 

Theſe, theſe are the manners of cach giddy beau. 

Exit. 

Love. I ruſt have her notwithſtanding — 

for tho” I'm not in love, yet I'm in debt. | 


Enter Drugget. 


Drug. So, Mr. Lovelace! any news from above 
ſtairs ? Is this abſurd quarrel at an end Have they 
made 1t up? 

Love. Oh! a mere bagatelle, Sir---theſe little 
fracas among the betrer tort of people never laſt 
long elegant trifles cauſe elegant diſputes, and we 
come together elegantly again---as you ſee for 
here they come, in perfect good-humour. 


Enter Sir Charles and Lady Rackett. 


Sir Cha. Mr. Drugget, I embrace you; Sir, you 

ſee me now in the molt perfect harmony of ſpirits. 

Drug. 
oO 
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Drug. What, all reconcil'd again ? 

Lady R. All made up, Sir---I knew how to bring 
him to my lure---This is the firſt difference, I think, 
we ever had, Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. And I'll be ſworn it ſhall be the laſt. 

Drug. I am happy at laſt---Sir Charles, I can 
fpare you an image to put on the top of your houſe 


Sir Cha. Infinitely oblig'd to you. 
Drug. Well ! well !---It's time to retire now--- 
I am glad to fee you reconciled---and now I'll wiſh 
you a good night, Sir Charles----Mr. Lovelace, 
this is your way----fare ye well both---I am glad 
your quarrels are at an end This way, Mr. 
Lovelace. [ Exeunt Lovelace and 
Lady R. Ah! you're a ſad man, Sir Charles, to 
behave to me as you have done. 
Sir Cha. My dear, I grant it and ſuch an abſurd 
| too---ha! ha! 
Lady R. Yes---ha! ha !---about ſuch a trifle. 
Sir Cha. It's pleaſant how we could both fall into 
ſuch an error---ha ! ha ! et 
Lady R. Ridiculous ſſion-—ha! ha! 
Sir Cha. And then the miſtake your father and 
mother fell into- --ha ! ha 
Lach R. That too is a diverting part of the 
ſtory—ha ! ha !---But, Sir Charles, muſt I ſtay and 
live with my father till I grow as fantaſtical as his · 
own evergreens. 
ef - No, no, prithee---don't remind me of 
my , 
Lady R. Ah! my relations were all ſtanding 
behind counters, felling W hicechapel needles, while 
your family were ſpending great eſtates. 
Sir Cha. Nay, nay, ſpare my bluſhes. 


Lady R. 
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on 
a. (Arge and plays with bim) 
bs „Ah! Sir Charles! 

life ſhall aim at con- 


8 man, I can't 
you. e Go, nanghey man (going) 
rer 
vs the play. 

Sir Cha. Oh no, no, no, my dear ! ha ! ha !--- 
t was the club indeed. 


Lady R. But I ſay, yes, yes, yes---[ Both laughing] 
Sir Cha. Paw! no ſuch thing---ha ! ha! 


Lady R. Tis fo, indeed---ha! ha! 
Sir Cha. No, no, no---you'll make me die with 


ing. 
Lady R. Ay, and you make me laugh too--- 
ta! ha! (toying with bim) 


Enter Footman. 


Feotm. Your honour's cap and ſlippers. 
Sir Cha. Ay, lay down my night cap---and here, 
take theſe ſhoes off. [be takes em off, and leaves em 


Sir Cha. n 
Lady R. How can you ſay otherwiſe? 


F 


Sir Cha, 
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Sir Cha. Well now mind me, my Lady Racket 
ee can now talk of this matter in good humour 
---We can diſcuſs it coolly- -- 

Lady R. So we can---and it's for that reaſon [ 


Lady R. Pſhaw ! fiddleſtick ! hear me firſt. 
Sir Cha. Po---no---damn it, let me ſpeak. 


za 
Lady R. Very well, Sir! fly out again. 

Sir Cha. Look here now---here's a pack of cards 
---now you ſhall be convinc'd--- | 

Lady R. You may talk till to-morrow ; I know 
I'm _ 9 about] 

Sir Cha. Why then, by all that's perverſe, 
are the moſt headſtrong---Can't you 2 
---here are the very cards. 

Lady &. Go on; you'll find it out at laſt. 

Sir Cha. Damn it! will you let a man ſhew you. 
Po! it's all nonfenſe---I'll talk no more about it 
»--[ puts up the cards] Come, we'll go to bed. 

[going] 


r 
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N takes out the 
RN 
Lady R. No, it does not your head 


will be clearer in the morning Il 20 ci bed. 

13 noe: 

. to ette 

= ths. Why then, damn the cards---there--- 
there [throwing the cards about] And there, and 
there---You may go to bed by yourſelf ; and con- 
fuſion fieze me, x, if] live a moment longer with you 
AI Putting on bis ſhoes again] 

Enter Dimity. 


Din. L Did call, Sir ? 
o, never, Madam. 
en What, at it again 


11 way, Sir. 
2 U. Now then, I tell you once more you are 


9822 8 * 
Dim. Law, Sir! is charming--- run 
and tell the old couple. [ Exit. 

Sir Che. ( fill putting on bis ſhoes) You are the 
15 H ! ha! don' = laugh 

R. Ha b me again, 

Sir Charles. 
Sir Cha. Hell and the devil Will you ſet 
down „ and let me convince ou. 

Lady R. 8 y more about it. 
Sir Cha. W I believe you are poſſeſſed--- 
it is in vain to talk ſenſe and reaſon to you. 
Lady R. Thank you for your compliment, Sir--- 


ſuch a man [with a ” 6 org laugh] JI never knew 


the like---[ fits down 


Sir Cha. 1 iſe you, you ſhall repent of this 
ulage, before you have a moment of my company 
agan---it ſhan't be in a hurry you * 

F 2 Madam 


— „„ 2 
* 
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Madam---Now ſee here---I can prove it to a de. 
reren Look ye 
— nnn bs yore 
= never 
1 


air. 


een 
worth my notice 3 "TT — 
looks uneaſy] II © no more pains about it. 
[ Pauſes for ſome time, then looks at ber] Is nat i 
that you won't hear me ? 
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Mrs. D. My dear, how can you be ſo--- 
Drug. It ſhall be ſo---take her for life, Mr. 
Woodley 


My whole life ſhall be devoted to her 
happineſs. 1 
Love. The devil! and fo I am to be left in the 
lurch in this manner, am I ? 

Lady R. Oh! this is only one of thoſe polite 
which people of quality, who have nothing 
to differ about, muſt always be liable to---This 
will all be made up. 

Drug. Never tell me---it's too late now---Mr. 
Woodley, I recommend my girl to your care---] 
ſhall have nothing now to thi es. 
and my images, and my ſhrubbery---though, mercy 
on if ad folks, fay I ! for theſe wranglings 


re, I am afraid, What we muſt all come to. 


Lady Rackett coming forward. 


T we muſt all come to ? bat? Come 
. to what ? | 
Muft broils and quarrels be the marriage lot? 


If that's the wiſe, deep meaning of our poet, 
The man's * a blockbead ! and I'll fhew it. 
What could induce him in an age ſo nice, 
So fam d fer virtue, ſo rein d from vice, 
To form a plan ſo trivial, falſe, and low ? 
As if @ belle could el with a beau: 
As if there were---in theſe thrice happy days, 
One who from nature, or from reaſon ftreys ! 
There's no croſs huſband nom; no wrangling wife 
The man is downright ignorant of life. 
'Tis the millennium this---devoid of guile, 
Fair gentle truth, and white rob d candour ſmile. 
| | From 


THREE WEEKS 


Js baniſs'd quite---no a Krebs now ered? 
Pray tell me, Sirs---| for don't know I vow, 
Do peers make aint that giant vice? 
And then as Arthur's 
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them in @ trice ? 
Ne---no---our lives are virtuous all, auſtere and bard; 
Pray, Ladies---do you ever ſee a card? 

Thoſe empty boxes ſhew you don't love plays ; 

The managers, poor ! get nothing now a days, 
If here you come chance but once a week, 

The pit can witneſs that you never ſpeak : 
Penfrve Attention fits with decent mien; 

No paint, no uaked ſpoulders 30 be ſeen ! 


And yet this grave, this moral, pious age, 
May learn one uſeful leſſon from the ſtage. 

Shun ftrife, ye fair, and once à conteſt o er, 
Wake to a blaze the dying lame no more - 
From fierce debate, fly all the tender loves, 
And Venus cries . Coachman pu- my doves.”* 
The genial bed no blooming Grace prepares, 

'* And every day becomes a day of cares.” 
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